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has been messing about with your hands.   Oh? Mr.
Boiton, that is too bad of you.

BOLTON: I broke a nail playing golf down in the country. I

had to do something about it.
Miss GRANGE: Well., I am disappointed,   I never thought

you'd do a thing like that. I shall have no end of a job

getting your nails nice again. The fact is you can't trust

anyone in this world.
BOLTON: I apologise, Miss Grange*

Miss GRANGE: Oh, I didn't mean you, sir. You're a
gentleman and that nobody can deny. I meant that girl
that done your nails. Well, I ask you.

[SHEPPEY comes back with a gown and puts it on MR.
BOLTON.

BOLTON: Sheppey, I regret to inform you that Miss Grange
is upset.

Miss GRANGE: I am and I'm not going to deny it.

SHEPPEY: Why, what's the trouble?

Miss GRANGE: Mr. Bolton's been unfaithful to me.

SHEPPEY: You know what men are, Miss Grange. You
can't trust them out of your sight.

Miss GRANGE: And no one knows that better than me^
Sheppey.

[SHEPPEY begins to lather MR. BOLTON'S face. ALBERT
comes in again.

BOLTON: You didn't seem to be doing very well with your
last customer, Sheppey.

SHEPPEY: Not what you'd call a brilliant conversationalist
was he? I knew there was nothing doing the moment
ne sat down. I only asked 'im if he was wanting any-
thing to-day so as he shouldn't feel slighted.

: [To ALBERT.] You didn't have much luck with
your number three either, Albert.